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purpose he called vnto him one of his men, and saide vnto him. Go vnto the baud, desire him to send Tharsia hither vnto me, for she hath wisdom, & can moue pleasant talke, and perhaps she may perswade him not to die thus wilfully. The messenger went speedily, & returned immediatly, bringing the maiden Tharsia with him vnto the ship. Whom when Atha-nagoras beheld, come hither vnto me Tharsia, quoth he, and shew now the vttermost of thy cunning and knowledge, in comforting the owner of the ship, which lieth in darknes and will receiue no comfort, nor come abroad into the light, for the great sorrow that he taketh for his wife and his daughter. Goe vnto him, good Tharsia, and proue if thou canst perswade him to come into the light: for it may be that God hath appointed by thy meanes, to bring him from sorrowe into gladnesse. Which thing if thou canst bring to passe, as I am a gentleman, I will giue thee thirtie sestercies of gold, and as many of siluer, and I will redeeme thee from the bawd for thirtie clayes. When Tharsia heard this, she went boldly downe into the cabin vnto him, and with a milde voice saluted him, saying: God sane you sir whoso-euer you be, and be of good comfort, for an innocent virgin, whose life has been distressed by ship wrack e, and her chastitie by dishonestie, and yet hath both preserued, saluteth thee, Then began she to record in verses, and therewithall to sing so sweetly, that Apollonius, notwithstanding his great sorrow, wondred at her. And these were the verses which she soong so pleasantly vnto the instrument:
Amongst the harlots foule I walke,
yet harlot none am J: The Rose amongst the Thorns grows^
and is not hurt thereby. The thief e that stole me, sure J thinke^
is slaine before this time,